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JUBILEE’S FIRST DIP AT MARGATE. 


“ It was a wicked thing of Papa and Mamma, directly they gut down to Margate to have out a bathing machine and give poor little Jubilee a dip in the sea. 
Uncle Boffin says his yells were piteous, and were heard on the Jetty, in spite of the din of the bana. I can’t make out what Papa was thinking about, because although 
he poses as a sea-bather himself, and goes in for most extensive bathing costumes, no one, up to now, has ever caught him actually in the briny.”’—Tootsie. 


“THE SHOE LANE WATER THUMPERS” AT FRISKY HENLEY. THE MIRACLE-MONGER 


—— 


I SHOULD very much like to know what has become of 
that blue-eyed boy prophet whose term of seventeen years’ 
imprisonment was to have expired in 1872, 

He was, when sentenced, but seventeen years of age, and 
would, when he left prison, have been a young mana little 
over thirty. Did he survive his long captivity, and is he now 
again in the prophetic line of business? His devotees, | 
find, in 1858 were anxiously looking forward to the blessed 
moment of his release. 

His crime was murder—the murder of a husband. The 
| guilty wife was sentenced to life-long imprisonment, and 
her aunt, an accomplice, to twelve years, The prophet, the 
actual murderer, turned informer, and upon his confession 
they were convicted. s 

Peter Triiger, fifteen years old, a handsome, well-shaped 
boy, with blue eyes and long lashes, fora long while tramped 
from village to village in Hesse Darmstadt, exhibiting a pair 
of turtle doves and begging food and money, until suddenly 
he began to see heavenly visions, A rumour spread thata 
prophet had arisen. <A sect was forined, funds raised, a 
chapel built, hymn books printed, and the boy of fifteen 
bbe the a de ue Soe re atet rade like somethine 

: that might have happened three hun years ago, but 
I. THE PREPARATION. — The worthy Water 2. Tuk START.—Terrific excitement on shi took place in 1854 
umpers prepare to uphold their grand and seeing that the Thumpers lead. One Cnloekiar bas 63 thir otal peter Beg tlltbenrge ied regan f 
onou ; . | One ink that stroke should have given such an exhibi- On the night of the 10th of February a belated traveller 
red name by licking creation if necessary. Tetire into the water to cool his heated brain. tion of his acrobatic powers me critical a moment! stumbled over the dead body of a wealthy old man. a farmer, 


j 


afer, lying fac Cownwards on the high road to Hed- 
atly distigured, and the question aruse as to how he 
y his death, 

Schiiter's wife was among the most devoted of the chapel-goers, 
and was observed to cast sheeps’ eyes at the interesting young 
shepherd. Although filty-two, she was a very attractive woman, 
and had not yet abandoned the arts of love. Her husband, seem- 
ingly a very unlovable person, she was very anxious to get rid of, 
and Peter the Prophet was asked to help. 

Fir-t, Peter tried the power of prayer, and prayed that the hus- 
hand might die. Then they operated on him ineffectually with rat 
poison, Then they were going to shoot him with blood-bullets, 
which the peasantry believed made no noise and no wound, yet 
always caused death, Then they were going to pitch him off the 
roof of the granary, and break his neck. Then it was arranged 
that Peter should hang old Schiifer, first making him drunk so as 
to render the experiment easier. Peter, however, seems not to 
have been so desirious of committing the crime as was his lady- 
love, for he pretended to get drunk himself, and so was unable to 
do the deed when the time came, the husband drunk, and the rope 
ready, You may easily imagine the wife's disgust ; but there was 
no escape for Peter, and presently he, a few nights later, was urged 
to beat out the old man's brains, 

The wife was arrested at once, but the prophet nimbly skipped 
across the frontier. To save the trouble of getting his extradition, 
the poles followed him, got into his company, made him intoxi- 
cated, and brought him back ina carriage to prison, where, for a 
long while, he declared that he was innocent. 

In prison, however, he had a very bad attack of typhus fever, 
which thoroughly prostrated him, and whilst he was ina weak an 
feeble state a terrible thunderstorm occurred, that frightened him 
nearly out of his wits. In his terror he crept out of his bed, and at 
ee side of that of the gaoler, on his knees, whimpering, confessed 

is crime. 


* * * * * * 
“It don't seem to require much capital to start in the prophet 


business, does it?” asked Alexandry, the real, original, Blue-Eyed | 


Boy. “Suppose you and me was to go in for being Shakers, or 
Jumpers, or Jerkers, or Jezreelites, like old Jimmy White, the bold 
private soldier, and Queen Esther! We might collect a heap of 
money.” 

“And Evelina might be the Tattooed Prophetess,” murmured 
Billiam the Begory. “ Let's tattoo some texts on to her to start 
with.” (Next week A Wonder. ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
— 

*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


F. BoOGANTTI (Canning Street, Pentonville).—J¢ is a wonder that 
such advertisements should appear, but there is no accounting for 
anything now-a-days,—S, MARSHALL (Silby Grove, East Ham). 
— No use.—UC. SMITH (York Street, Blackfriars).— Let them amuse 
themaclecs ; doubtless it affords them pleasure, and does not hurt 
at all, A, SLOPER prides himself upon being generous 
J, WARD (Gloucester Road, Regent's Park).— Very good + regret 
having no room, FRANK PELTON (Glo’ster Road, Peckham).— 
The “ potato” has been placed among the “ Relics.” Thanks.— 
J. MURRAY (Rainburah\ Reed the announcement over again, and 
ic will find yourself mistaken RK. H. WILLIAMS (Abchurch 

ane, London).—Very good, but hare no space to spare——AN 
IRISHMAN, NOT A FENIAN (Cromwell Road, Belfast)—ALLY 
SLOPER, Esq., ts highly flattered with your remarks, and you may 
depend upon his availing himself of your invitation should oppor- 
tunity en A. BUCKERIDGE (Cranham Road, Rotherhithe). 
— Your sketch is very govod,and AULY regrets he has no room for 
ét,——F REDERICK 8, JENKS (Buckingham Street, Birmingham ).— 
You must de something rcally deserving to obtain the“ Award of 
Merit.” Why not compete in our Competitions ?——F, STARCHER 
{Liverpool).— Your suggestion may be good, but we have no space 
vr it.——J, CHAMBERLAIN (Upper Holloway Road).—Pluck u 

eur spirits, pour out your sentiments, and compete for the 
* Award of Mcrit.,——CHARLES CARLOS (Dartmouth Terrace, 
Dartford).—ALLY regrets your trouble, but has no space to spare, 
—J. (i. STEPHENSON (North Street, Alexandria, N.B.).— Portraits 
of “ The Family” can be sent on remitting cost of postage for same, 
—DAVID WHEATLEY sore Ford Road) — Thanks Sor your good 
wishes. The “*HALF-HOLIDAY” is estimated to circulate into 
ecery corner of the globe, You did well to enlighten the stupid 
barman,——Lov1I8s EDWARDS (Bury Road, East Dulwich).—ALLY 
is pleased to see that you possess so much appreciation for his abili- 
ties and generosity HENRY JONES (lon Road, Thornton Heath). 
—We hace to thank you for the eccount of the discorery of the 
* potato” which latter has been placed among the “ Relics.” 

—_—— 


Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sl >per's Half-Holiday.” 
Toany part of the United Kingdom, Contizent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 

3 Months, 1s. 8d ; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kwsques and Booksellers, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free, 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Nearest Guess to the 


CIRCULATION OF THE JUBILEE NUMBER 


oF “ALLY ‘LOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 


As it isexpreted that the Competitors for this Prize will be very 
numMETOUS, POST-CARDS ONLY MUST BE USED, and they must con- 
tain nothing else but the Numbcr gueseed, and the Name and 
Address of the Competitor, 

Address—“ SLOPER’S ACCOUNTANT,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


es 
Wu isa dentist with a decayed tooth like the captain of a penny 
steamboat with his craft /—Because he usually eases her before he 
stops her. “* 
Magistrate, Now, prisoner, you are charged with robbing that 
child of a pair of boots. 


Prisoner, Vlease, ver honner, T found ‘em, 
Magistrate. But the child had them on. 
Prisoner, Yes, yer Wonner, | found the ehi.d too; but L hadu't 
got no use for the child, so T left her behind, 
ao 


“BLANK, blank, blankety blank vou!" cried McGooseley, “ Don't 
worry me!" “Hush! remember the commandment, ‘Swear not at 
** said the missionary, “1 wasn’t swearing at all,” answered 


MoGooeeley, “1 was swearing at you.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No. 166.—The “ Spade and P::il” Costume. 


A GAY OLD DOG. 

Gay Old Spark. Now then, James, 
go and fix yourself up a bit smart, and 
come with me tothe Alhambra. We'll 
sce if we can't cut out some of the 
young uns, 


| 


A WEIGHTY MATTER.—/’tffy (who 
ts just of to a political meeting). I 
wonder which of my “silent persua- 
ders" will carry most weight in a 
lengthy argument (left wondering ). 


THE FESTIVE JULY 2nd. 


Mrs.S. Hurrah, boys! Now for the plains of Buckingham Palace to 
offer the Queen a few tips respecting her gallant Volunteers. 


5 
VERY CONSOLING.— Old Salt (to 
Slimmy ). Sea Sick ! lor bless yer, Sir, 
it'll do yer good if yer are, get rid of 
some of yer superfluous flesh, sir. 


Uncle Boffin and his friend Fri 
act as su: 


fancy they are kids 


8 au 


—— ae 


(Saturday, July 2, 1887 


Tue other day a box of vesuvians ignited in Pepperly’s pocke 
and set fire to his coat, “ Keep cool, my dear Pa sie He, air) 
bystander, “keep cool.” “ How the blauk blank isa fellow to keep 
cool with his trousers on fire?” cried l’epperly, and he immediately 
went and sat down on a block of ice. 


* 
Sponging Acquaintance, Oh, Dr. Trueman, will you give me the 
receipt for making your eyewater ! 
Doctor, 1 can make my eye water, sir, by putting my finger into 
it, and I daresay you can do the same with yours, Good morning, 


* 

SHARPSHINS says that the mariners of England ought to show 
their sense of obligation to Her Majesty by a pression of some 
sort, for ever since the Queen mounted the throne, there has been 
no Rex in England. ** 

Thursday, June 16th, DAvis r. DALZIEL, 
WITH silent shame and grief oppress'd 
The wretched writer sat, 
As the stern judge, in ermine dress’d, 
His “feeble” joke looked at. 


A frown hy his forehead lay ; 
To read he did begin: 

And this quickly passed away, 
And changed into a grin. 

Giggles arose all round the court 
At sight of our old toper ; 

The jury quick their verdict brought— 
“We tind for ALLY SLOPER.” 


A CERTAIN eminent statesman, while strolling through his 
coverts the other morning, met a trespasser, whom he immediately 
tackled. “What be Oi to do, maester?” pleaded the man, “(ji 
ain’t got no ground of my own, and Oi's bound to be on somebody's 
ground until Oi goes underneath, so Oi thought as how Oi moight 
as well be on yours as anybody elses.” “Ah, my poor fellow, you 
ought to have two acres of your own,” observed the statesman ; 
“but as you haven't, I will endeavour to get you two months for 
trespassing in search of game.” And he did, too. 


* 
Parishioner, My wife irritates me so that sometimes, sir, I feel 
almost inclined to kill her. i 
Parson, Fight against that feeling, my son. “ Resist the Devil, 
and he will flee from thee.” 
Parishioner, But she doesn't. I do resist her, and she only 
makes it hotter for me, There's no fleeing about her, 


® 

WHAT is the difference between a pony belonging toa good hus- 
band and the conversation of a scolding wife ?—The one is the nag 
with which the wife is driven out, and the other is the “nag” 
which drives the husband out. *,* 


Coming Home from Sunday Morning Service, 

First Member of Congregation, 1 cannot understand why the 
Rev. a Mildman does not obtain preferment; he’s a very good 

reacher. 
4 Second M. of C. Yes; but I understand he is not considered to 
be quite right in some of his opinions. 

First Mof C. I can’t make that out, for, to my knowledge, he’s 
always been a-curate (accurate). . 


7 
“]T SHOULD not like to swear that McGooseley was intoxicated 
last night,” remarked Baron Sloper; “but when a fellow sees a 
chap trying to blow his nose on the doormat, under the impression 
that it is his pocket-handkerchief, 1 consider that he is justitied in 
arriving at the conclusion that he has had a drop too much.” 


* 
KIND Fortune favours, I am told, 
The very young and very old ; 
While middle-aged ones, seeking gold, 
Are often left out io the cold, 


* 

TOTTIE GOODENOUGH was taken to the Jubilee Bazaar the other 
day, and paid a shilling in the cave of mystery to see her future 
husband's face. After a lot of necromancy an ordinary looking- 
glass was exposed to view. “Why, this is only my own face,” cried 
Tottie. “But it will be your husband's face when you obtain one,” 
answered the gipsy. +," 


Mrs. Jolliboy. 1 sat up last night until I was tired of waiting for 
you. What made you so late? 

Jolliboy. 1 wasn't very late, dear. It was about half of twelve 
when I came in. ; 

Mrs. J. Oh, J., how can you tell such wicked stories? It was 
one before I went to 

J. It’s a fact, dear. The clock was striking six as I opened the 
door, and isn't that a half of twelve? 


* 

ON one occasion during the lifetime of the second Mrs. Sloper, who 
was of a religious turn of mind, ALLY promised to accompany some 
friends one Sunday afternoon for a walk ; but after dinner, feeling 
satisfied and somnolent, he changed his mind. As he was retiring 
to the back parlour couch to enjoy fou winks, he called out, “If 
those fellows call for me, my dear, tell them I've gone.” “Oh, 
ALLY!” exclaimed Mrs. S., ‘that would be a falsehood. Whero 
cuuld I say that you had gone?” “Ugh!” grunted the disgusted 
Eminent, “tell ‘em I’ve gone to sleep.” 


* 
Smith, I didn't know that young Nick O’Teen was an author. 
Robinson, Nor is he. 

Smith. Why, he told me this evening that he was, and had pro- 
duced many volumes. 
Robinson, Volumes of smoke from his pipe, that’s all. 
* 


HE was looking at a wedding party dismounting from their 
carriages in front of the church, and he snorted contemptuously as 
he observed, “ Ah, they may well call it a bridle ceremony, for the 
poor man generally gets pretty well driven about afterwards.” 


* 
SHIV’RING and shaking 
From Carlisle to Kent, 
Deeply regretting 
Our great coats we'd lent. 
We pray'd for a change— 
Wet weather was sent ; 
We didn't like that— 
’Twas not what we meant. 


Hot weather's now come, 
From Thames to the Trent 
We frizzle and fry, 
But are not content. 
* * 


* 

AN old soldier had to sign a pledge that he would not drink any- 
thing stronger than ginger-beer before he was granted the position 
of caretaker toa temperance hall in the suburbs, and now he always 
carries a tin box of ground ginger with him, and when he calls for 
his half-pint of four ale, he puts in a pinch, and says that makes it 
ginger-beer. Artful member. * 


He, Well, how did you like the concert? 

She. Oh, it was simply charming. Patti sang that lovely song of 
hers, that I'm so fond of, you know; and in the second verse sh« 
dropped her voice, and— 

Ite, By Jove, why didn’t you pick it up? It would have been 
worth something. + 

Wuy is the typical masher of the present day invariably a very 
ill-tempered person ?—Because he always allows his choler to 


i: 


Saturday, duly 2, 1887.) 
TOOTSIE AT DOVER. 


———— 


1 WONDER why some eager and enterprising young man doesn't 
write some new guide books; but I suppose the young men who 
are eager and 
enterprising 
dou't happen to 
have any ideas 
they lay claim 
to that they 
haven't stolen 
from someone 
else, and when 
these get worn 
out the E. and 
E. young men 
» areall there all 

‘pf a heap, don't 
you know, high 
and dry. I make 
this remark on 

rusing _ the 

iuide to Dover 
Lord Bob has 
just purchased. 
The Guide to 
Dover alluded 
to may be safely 
backed to be 
one of the most 
unsatisfactory, 
even as guide 
books go, you 
could well hope 
to come across, 

The casual 
visitor to Margate may have observed that immediately on arriving 
by boat or rail it is the object of that town’s inhabitants, owning 
public vehicles, to drive him straightway to Ramsgate. Arriving 
at Ramsgate, he finds that likewise the dwellers there are as eager 
to hurry him off to Margate. I have come to the conclusion— 
for though young I have travelled about a bit in my time—that 
the dwellers in each seaside resort entertain but a mean opinion of 
its merits from a eres of view. : : 

Thus referring to the Dover Guide, I find it begins by calling 
attention to the fact that Dover is only a few miles distant from 
Folkestone, and it is also recommended as a “town full of in- 
terest.” 

According to the Guide Book, visitors to Dover ought not to miss 
the Castle. Dover Castle is a well-known place, and visible to the 
naked eye. It contains, visitors will be glad to hear, the remains 
of a Roman pharos, or lighthouse, and an ancient church, which 
“was a few years since renovated and reconsecrated,” 

The famous 


cannon, pre- : iio. 
sented byQueen PA Trae. Ue 
Biizabeth, was “71 MN LAL 


4 a Wait 
evvan || TM ihag 
dubbed, _presu- Wi al {i Bt 
mably by an UR LT Hit} Ah \ WAT 
early excur- 
sionist, “Queen 
Elizabeth's 
Pocket Pistol.” 
The inscription 
indoubleDutch, 
over-proof, the 
Dook Snook in- 
forms me, reads 
thus in Eng- 
lish :-— 
“Keep me loaded 
well within 
With Scotch, or 

Irish, Rum, or 

Gin.” 

I, however, 
did not observe 
any smell of 
spirits at what 
the Honourable 
Billy (1 fancy 
enviously) des- 
cribed as the 
bung-hole, At 
the Maison Dieu hall there are, the Guide Book says, “the por- 
traits of six Sovereigns, three Lord Wardens, two Members of 
Parliament, two Mayors, a Recorder, and others.” The “ others” 
seemed to me most like. 

There is also, the Guide Book goes on to observe, @ museum in 
Marquet Square, open daily (Thursdays excepted). We happened 
to visit Dover on a Thursday, so did not go to see it. 

After all, though, do Well-Regulated Girls accompany eager and 
energetic young men to the seaside to fossil in museums, town- 
halls, and castles? I think not. Those portions of Dover not 
referred to by the Guide are where the visitors most do congregate. 
They bask in the sunshine, breathe the balmy, plunge into the 
ocean, or row on it in a boat. i 

Anyhow, that is what we did, and our doings are here depicted by 
Mr. Hal Ludlow, most graceful of limners of the female form 
divine, and flatteringest of flatterers of the Tootsie of your young 
aftections, Dover, like most seaside places, is one where, in g¢ 
com nye you can enjoy yourself awfully, the Behing rowing, 
and lazily reclining on the beach, being especially nice. Even with 
such melancholy make-believes as Bob, Billy, and the Dook, one 
cannot be very dull. 

But this is a weary world of sham and shuffle, full of twopenny- 


TN pesaomes eK i 


——S 


Afloat on the stormy billows. 


=e >} S&S SSS OS 
Reclining on the beach. A happy quartette, 


halfpenny jumping-jacks and things on a stick of resolute de- 

Meanour, made of wood, and woodenly resolute, having it all their 

own way with you till you push them beyond their balance, and 

oe ere Com nonsls with their silly tails in the air, The 

est-Regulated Girls don’t, after all, have m i i 

when belly betrotied, uch of a time of it 
jimes | almost dislike Bob, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER’’ WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep 


TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 

Each watch will hare engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq, Friend of Man, Cut out and jill in the Label 
printed below, and post it to :— 

THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“SsSLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” July 2nd, 4887. 


THE 


NGM6 2k ee 
AOC FORS er er ee ee 


Age... 


OTT A i) ee 


How many times applied... 


How long a Purchaser of} 
the “Half-Holiday”’ \~ 


The results of each week's Competition will be published in ALLY 
Stoper’s HALF-Houipay,.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, July 6th, 1887. The Tesult 
of the Competition of June 25th, 1887, will be published in the 
“ HALF-HOLIDAY” for July 9th, 1887. 


*.° Specimen ® SLOPER” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


47th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JUNE 18th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hare been awardvd 


“sLOPEBR” WATCHES:- 


1, GEORGE WALLACE, Dramatic Critic, The Stage, 6 Queen's Terrace, 
Kirkwood Road, Peckham. Age, 28 years, Subscriber—about 2 years. 


LONDON. 

2. ANNIE WEEDON, Lady, 62 Acland Street, Burdett Road, l.imehouse. 
Age, 2 yearn. Subscriber—since No, 6, UN DON, 

3. CECIL WILDEY, Barrister's Junior Clerk, 122 Leathwaite Road, Clapham 
Common, Age, 14 years. Subscriber—2 years. LUNDON, 

.» LOUISA SALMON, Chambermaid, Boscombe Chine Hotel. Age, 30 years, 
Subscriber—since commencement. BOURNEMOUTH. 

5. THOMAS WALL, Publican’s son, Roebuck Inn, Age, 16 years. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. IRON BRIDGE, 

6. HAROLD PEERMAN, Surveyor of Highways. Age,27years, Subsertber 
—over 2 years and 3 months. CHIPPING SODBURY. 

7. DAWSON MOCKFORD, Wellingborough Grammar School. Age, 15 years, 

8 

9. 


> 


Subscriber—3 years, WELLINGBOROUGH, 

. W. J. COGGS, Ordnance Survey. Age, 21 years. Subseriber—9 months, 
LITTLE WALSINGHAM. 

. EDWIN DAWSON, Grocer’s Apprentice, “ White Hart,” Wolver hampton 
Road, Age, 15 years. Subscriber—about 12 months. CANNOCK,. 

10. SARAH ANN HARPER, Draper's Assistant, 9 Cross Street. Age, 13 years, 
Subscriber—over three years, BATLEY. 

ll, PATRICK JOSEPH HENERY, Club Steward, the Club. Age, 40 years, 
Subscriber—11 months 1 week. LYME REGIS, 

12, JANE KETTERIDGE, Schoolgirl, Bartlow Hamlet. Age, 14 years, Sub- 
scriber—18 months, LINTON. 

13. JOHN DOYLE, Sergeant-Instructor, Drill Hall. Age, 45 years. Subscriber 
—4 months 2 wecks, regular. KILSYTH. 

14, ALEX. K. MARSHALL, Merchant, 182 High Street. Age, 22 years, 
Subscriber—27 months. MONTROSE, 

18, WILLIAM HURLEY, Telegraph Wire Fitter (L. & 8. W. RK. Co.), 31 Cam- 

bridge Terrace, Bridge Koad. Age, 24 years, Subscriber—over 2 years, 
constant. SUUTHAMPTON, 

16. WILLIAM J. EVAN, Sailor, “ North Star," North Road. Age, 21 years, 
Subscriber—8 months. PLYMOUTH. 

17, W. GUNTON, Relief Signalman, 10 Julian Street, Thorn Lane. Age, 

30 years. Subscriber—2 years 13 weeks. NORWICH. 

18. JOHN COUGHLAW, Grocer's Porter, Abbey Street, Age, 20 years. Sub- 
scriber—1 year 7 months, CAHIR. 

19. GILBERT AMOS GARDINER, Publican, Skerries Inn, Stanley Street. 
Age, 36 years. Subscriber—35 weeks. HOLYHEAD. 

20. DR. PRITCHARD, Surgeon, Manor View, Darnall. Age, 38 years, Sub- 
scriber—2 years 6 months, SHEFFIELD. 


A WEEK'S HOLIDAY AT THE SEASIDE. 
£21 :0:0 


Your Rallway Ticket taken for you, and all your Expenses Paid during 
Eight Days’ Stay at the Seaside. 


We all want a Holiday at the Seaside, but, unfortunately, we can't all get 
one, And why? Simply because we cannot afford tt, A chance is here given 
you of getting a week's Holiday by the Sea without one farthing'’s expense to 
yourself or to your friends. And this ta hor tts done :— 

Ast. Fillin and cut out the label printed below :— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” July 2nd, 1887. 


Name .....--.-.--.-- 


Address 


Occ PALION ...-.coreveccverevervevensversenneemeremmmnenesseeenenenessseserecessenetenessrenestegeemegresesereemenet 
Married OF Single oer 
If Married, how many in Family ... 


Seaside place you wish to ao to. . 


Which week you can most 
conventently get array tn 


2nd. Buy last week's “ Jack. Journal,” dated Jnne 25th, price One Penny, 
in which you will find a similar label to the one printed above, which also, 
please, fillin and cut out. 
Srd. Post the tiro lahels to— 
“SEASIDF HOLIDAY,” 
“THE SLOPERIFS,” 
99 SHOE LANE, LONDON, E.C. 


THE PRIZES WILL BE AS FOLLOWS:— 
£10: O: 


Ist PRIZE - 0) A second-class return ticket extending 

2xD . - : :0 orer eiaht dans, to any Seaside town tn 

3RD ,, : 3: 0:0 the United Kinadom, will be given with 

4Tn ,, - 1:15:0 each Prize, The expenses of the snecessful 

STH ,, : 1: 5:0 ) competitors to be paid out of the Prize 
S31: 0:0 Monies, 


TWE RESULT OF COMPETITION WILL APPEAR IW “ALLY SuopEn's HALF-HOLIDAY” FoR duLy 23a0. 
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A MORAL AND A MOKE. 


>. — 


SHE served behind the Variety Bar. 

She wasa pretty girl. There was no doubt whatever about that, 

She had plenty of admirers, She was haughty, and used to say, 
“Unless a fellow 
can pay for a 
little * tiz,’ Tdon't 
thinkanything of 
him, / can tell 
you. Some of our 
girls willactually 
speak to your 
‘bitter ale’ men. 
I hate cads who 
can’t pay for any- 
thing.” 

She was very 
respectable, 
though. Her 
locket was given 
toher by ahighly- 
respectable old 
bill-discounting 
attorney, and it 
was as big as a 
pancake. She was 
rather given to 
thinking myste- 
riously that if she 
came into her 
rights she would 
be as well off as 
anybody. 

One favoured 
young idiot used 
to come to the 
vanes Bar, and 
she had = paid 
him more attention than anyone else, 

“They say,” the other girls in the bar said, “that the young Jug- 
gins has proposed to marry her. There's a good many fools in the 
world, as we all know well enough.” 

The young “Juggins,” as he was called, was one day at the 
Variety bar, trying to look fascinating. He had just given Emily 
a nice bunch of gardenias for a shoulder-knot. 

Suddenly a manu, dressed like a costermonger, came into the bar, 
A woman was with him, with a Paisley shawl on her back, a good 
deal of perspiration on her red face, and a pair of cotton gloves 
with the tingers out. 

“ A couple o’ sassiges and a pair o' mashes, and a quartern o’ gin 
and two o’ stout.” 

The young ladies in the bar of the Variety positively shivered 
with horror, 

Sassiges and 
mash in the bar 
of the Variety, 
when nobody 
ever got drun 
on an ything 
under gin an 
soda, It was too 
dread ful to reflect 
u 


Emily. 


pon, 
One young lady 
behind the bar 
turned positively 
white with indig- 
nation. The 
“chuckers-out,” 
massive men in 
uniform, came 
stealthily. 
ih be ae th ove 
people—.” It 
was the haughty 
Emily whospake, 
“Why,l'm Se 
was the answer 
of the  appar- 
ently coster gen- 
tleman, “if it 
ain't our Emily!” 
But the — stern 
chuckers-out did 
their duty. 

There was silence in the bar. Then a cool titter went round, 

“To see her own father chucked !" 

“Why, he’s a donkey driver at Hampstead Heath!"  "  *  * 

He was a donkey driver. That same night he was ina rough 
and tumble stable, where a dozen humble animals that Baroness 
Burdett Coutts loves had their quarters, The old wife was sitting 
on a pail, crying. 

The swell daughter Emily was standing in the doorway. 

“Get out, you unnatural baggage,” cried the father. ‘A galas 
could see ‘er own grey-edded parients chucked in their hold hage.” 

“It's enough to make the wery blessed mokes to blush at yer,” 
said the mother. 

“Well I'm off,” said the girl, sulkily ; “I don’t deny that you 
did the best by me that you could, and educated me, and that; but 
you might have asked for something else than ‘sausages and 
mashed,’ and father needn t have worn a blue velveteen waistcoat.” 


TY itt 
ae 
AA “ 


“A couple of sassiges.” 


© Get out, you unnatural baggage !”* 


“You aira bad ‘un, gal,” said the father, trring to eomfort his 
wife by patting her on the back with the stick with which he 
corrected the mokes. « * * * 

A week after a letter came to the donkey keeper. 

“DEAR Pa,—I have married Mr. Juggins, Here is twenty 
pounds. You go on driving the donkeys, and treat mother well, 
and I'll send some more. Only don't come and see me, because I'm 
a lady now.” : 

“Tt ain't the right way of doing things, but sponduliks is spon- 
duliks, after all,” said the father, 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


AND FESTIVE BOULOGNE. 


JULY.—In July breast the briny wave, but pray take care how you be 


| 


AT THE “YANKERIES.” 
Bugyles. But, my dear Peaky, you haveu't seen anything of 
the Exhibition. Peaky. Ca’ helpsh it, my boy. Heat sho 
strongsh (hic) overpowersh me. Must keep in the shade, 


Mamma On. it was his taunt he ain't get none of the 
prizes, was it? Very well; we shall kill a pig next week, 
Just see whose fault it will be if you don't get the leg of pork 


we promised vay. 


have, 


“Doonderblix !” 


at once, or I'll stroke yer with my umbrella! 


Mrs. Sloper (to German Band). Leave shoe Lane 


res ef, Mi | ! 
Critic (in Stalls). Can't stand this heat. 
have to undress entirely very soon, 


THE BOLD, BAD FRENCHIES AGAIN. 


“The French fishermen have again been attacking the English fishermen’s nets."—Daily Paper. 


1, “Splice the main brace! Set all sail! Hoist the 
steelyard, and weigh the anchor, while I go home and 
don my uniform,” said Captain Tarjack to his crew, 
tuumbering one, all told. “We will show these 
Iubberly Frenchmen they dare not ruin a British 
fishing net with impunity.” “ Ey yay, your honour!" 
cried tho crew, touching his hat. 


4. “And now for France!" cried Tarjack. “We 
will sce what the President of the French Re- 
public has to say in the matter. We must strike 
a decided blow at these smacks, Put her head to 
Cally ; we will just have a look round the town,” 
he said, “ before pi ahy? 


SOME SEASIDE GAMBOLS. 


= emis 


The eeaside air has strange effects on donkeys, both two-legzed and four-legged, 


silage 


‘ ErFecT oF THE’ 


a 


SALT AIR ON THE 


2. The good ship Winkle, owned by the boid 
Tarjack, hissed through the salt water, leaving in 
her wake a silver network of foam, “ Vessel on 
the port side to larboard!" sang out the crew, 
“What do you make of her?” asked the captain, 
“She's running under bare poles, your honour,” 
was the reply. 


5, Then, aftera brief introduction, “And what is your 
name, pretty one?” asked the gallant Tarjack of la 
belle poissarde, “ Mimi,” she replied. “And yourn, 
ducky ?” asked the crew of the other. “Lisette,” 
said she. Already our hero began to relent. ‘Twas 
terrible to think he had come to crush the nation of 
which these two innocent girls were part. 


Le 


HUMAN LEGS, 


3. But the experienced eye oi ihe owner of the 
Winkle could at once detect that those his crew took 
for natives of that fair bat persecuted land were 
disguised trawling Frenchmen. “Run out the long 
gun!" he sang out. The next momenta round shot 
from the Winkle sent the treacherous French craft to 
the bottom. 


6. But why does Mimi suddenly exclaim, “ Von 
pére!” and Lisette, “ Mon frére!"” Why! Because 
the Franco-Polish trawlers, who we thought were 
drowned, now stood before them. It is unnecessary to 
relate how they were rescued, suffice it to say that 
Tarjack and crew gained the deck of the Winkle, and 
were soon bowling along for merry England. 


A FRIEND IN NEEU. 


Smalt Boatman, Don't be tn a curry, warm; I'm comin’ to carry you of. 


ine 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Here I am again, Ladies and Gentlemen! jogging along, just in the old, old way. This week I have a very spicy dish to bring before your notice.—A plucky chap, to row the Dover Straits, Without 
assistance from any of his mates :—Poor little child, so helpless in this case, Some madmen dash along,as ina race :—Dishonest, though belonging toa church, And thus to leave the parson in the lurch :— 
* Nicking” an heiress is the latest dodge, I hear ; She consented, so why should the “ upper ten” sneer 2—Forbidding the fair scx to join in the fun, Oh, mayor, you had better their society shun :—“ Never 
turn back” is a motto oft heard: The truth of this proverb is proved word for word :—No signal down,the cause could not be seen; An accident the sequel might have been.—Well, farewell, dear 
brothers and sisters, and during the coming week do not fail to give one kind thought to your friend-——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


Vs J 
CALL ME EARLY, &c. 
Cuppy. Now, then, guv‘ner, wake up, and chuck yerself into your rags! 
You know you promised to lay the stone at the New Cut Boozing Palace at 
WaM. Its 9 o'clock now; and you know you can't do it without you're 
_three parts drunk ! 


(crescendo } = Se 
*Gake courage. , dear, 
and never  simimi-v-igh 


Ui stasts panos) az ey when far from thee. love 


{ wnth hathes } itissims): : 
Wl] you i Dry then your 


teats drobs r my da-ar 


ling 


Orn 7 Y, / 


N INSULT TO THE PROFESSION. 


A 
Bunko (undertaker, to celebva tedactor). 1 say, guv'ner, you ain't got sich 
a thing as a couple of horders about yer, have yer? Anything yer should 


want in my line yon are quite welcome too, THE TI DAL WAVE INTERFERED. 


a 


and cast his eyes up to heaven in 
[iezity. It ran thus, “Ormonde has won.” 
Vho was Orinonde? and what had he won? 
li was subsequently discovered that the tele- 
tun had been sent to Mr, Dean, a trainer of 
\Vinchester, but as it was addressed “ Dean, 
Winchester,” it was handed to the Dean, 
*-* 


* 

A SKULL and a rusty battered quart-pot 
made up the recent find at Mildew Court. 
This pair of curios, were lying together ina 
secluded hollow, a few inches below the 
ground, A. SLopeR thinks the skull had re- 
mained there drinking until the legs got im- 
patient and went on, and its means of loco- 
motion being thus cut off it had perished 
miserably. The remains of a wink were still 
visible about the bone of the left eye, while 
the right optic still gazed anxiously into the 
recesses of the pot. « « 

= 


THE citizens of Mexico have just been 
treated to the novel spectacle of a bull-fight 
by electric light. An immense crowd wit- 
, nessed it; President Diez and several members 
~ of his Cabinet figuring among the spectators. 
The sport was particularly good, the unfamiliar 
glare rousing the bulls to an unusually high 
pitch of fury. The first bull was master of 
the ar-na in no time, having in his very first rush wounded two 
tmatadores, killed one horse, and gored two or three others, His 
successors gave an equally good account of themselves, rolling over 
horses and men in a terrible manner. The result of the fight was 
four horses killed, several torn and crippled, two matadores nearly 
killed, and some half-a-dozen picadores disabled. The Blood- 
stained himself couldn't wish for more than this, 


s.* 

_ A STATISTICIAN has discovered that married men live longer and 
live better lives than bachelors, Mrs, Sloper arrived at the same 
conclusion years ago, but the Eminent has great doubts about it. 

* 


* 

_ AUNT GEESER says women are making great headway in Kansas. 
The Supreme Court of that State has decided that a married woman 
need not take her husband's name unless she shall elect to do so. 
Mrs. Sloper elects. ** 

* 


Upow the desirability of teaching plain cooking tu the female 
eat of board eachools everybody is agreed. The Stoke-upon- 

rent School Board has there- 
fore done a very sensible thing 
in deciding that, although the 
girls in its schools shall hence- 
forward be taught cookery, the 
instruction is to be given at an 
open fire-place and with the 
appliances ordinarily found in 
cottages, instead of at a new- 
fashioned gas-stove. Rotaing 
beyond plain roast and boil 
and simple pies and puddings 
is to be attempted; and it is 
believed that the Board, instead 
of being out of pocket by this 
new branch of instruction, will 
derive a profit from it. Tootsie 
wants to know, who wouldn't 
rather have a meal cooked by 
the hands of a well-regulated 
girl than by an awkward male 
man thing. « « 
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Baron SLOPER is informed 
that a company is about to be 
formed with the object of buy- 
ing up the bodies of defunct 
Justices of the Peace in order 
to distil rum out of them. It is 
calculated that the average 
J.P. should yield from eight to ten galious to the hundredweight. 
Up North the yield will eae A be more. Good grectoms | what 
will McGooseley say of this? Baron Sloper is but slightly affected 
by the news, as his is gin. ** 


Lorp Bos hastens to apologize for wearing a hat in Oxford Street 
one day last week. It got in the way of three sunshades, all of 
which knocked it off. The hat was picked up very humbly; but 
the ladies who carried the sunshades seemed angry, and no doubt 
men in the season ought to be more thoughtful, The sunshade is 
acharming little weapon. Lardi Longsox says there are different 
ways of carrying it; but the best and most popular way is so that 
vou are safe to run atilt of every man coming in the opposite 
direction, This year's sunshades are nicely pointed, and quite wake 
you up in the street when you feel them in the small of your back. 
A clerical friend of SLOPER's proposes choosing as his next text 
“There will be no sunshades there, i 

* 
* 

Civil War is the title of the new play at the Gaiety Theatre, and 
tcapital company has been engaged to enact it, including as it does 
the names of Kyrle Bellew, Mrs. Brown- 
Potter, Miss Amy Roselle, Arthur Dacre, 
J. L. Shine, and other celebrities; With 
such a caste as this what play would 
not succeed, even if badly written, which 
this certainly is not, but on the contrary. 
most of it is exceedingly smart, and is 

likely to prove a great success, 


» 

“PATIENCE is a Virtue.’ Baron 
SLOPER, of Mildew Court, begs to ape 
logise for the delay in sending out his 
celebrated “Jubilee Purse” and his 
world renowned “Jubilee Medal,” but 
he finds it takes longer to open over 
twenty thousand letters than he 
reckoned for. The entire “Sloperian” 
staff have made arrangements to sit up 
all night until every application has 
been attended to; but even with self- 
sacrifice like this it must necessarily be 
a long time before all are answered. A. 
SLOPER merely asks for breathing time 
—it’s not much to ask for, so do please 
let him have it. +," 


THE small woman has a contrivance 
for getting even with the world, She 
wears springs on the soles of her boots, 
so a shoemaker recently told the Hon. 
Billy. The boots, it appears, are fur- 
nished with an invisible wire frame that 
is disposed of ina variety of ways, but 
: usually lies close about the toe and heel 
when not wanted, slipping down to furnish a stilt for the foot in 
any case of need. The little woman has been acknowledged by the 
Hon. Billy to be an ingenious creature, and row that she has fairly 
got her wits at work remedying the shortcomings of nature you may 
expect to meet her on the street comfortaby adjusting her inches. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


ALLY has received an extraordinary letter from Mr. Stanley. Not 


which appear incredible. A gentleman named Billington, says 
Mr. Stanley, refused to lend himn missionary steamer with which he 
wanted to procure food for 
his starving people. Mr. 
Billington did this on the 
authority of something he 
had discovered inthe Bible. 
The situation became * des- 

arate and extreme ;"” but 

r. Billington was immov- 
able, and even went so far 
as to “ furtively abstract the 
valves and pistons of the 
engines, for the purpose of 
hiding them.” The nigger 
followers of Stanley wax 
very indignant over the 
affront, and talk of sending 
a deputation to the only 
Eminent, asking his advice 
on the matter. | 

= 


* 

A FEW years ago it was. - 
considered quite a remark- = 
able thing that persons = 
should be able to hear the 
songs sung at theatres in private houses miles away. But though 
the telephone enabled you to hear the songs, its drawback was that 
it did not also show you the singers, The latest novelty, Tootsie 
is informed, is the Cuncert Optique, in which the figures of café- 
chantant singers are retlected, by means of lenses, on small squares 
of ground glass placed before the spectators, The singing is con- 
veyed by telephones, When this contrivance has been adopted at 
the theatres all parties will gain, for money will never have to be 
returned at the door, and we shall all be able to enjoy the theatre 
without the crushing. The Friv. girls say it will be awfully dull 
work playing to 9 house of telephones, and that they will never 
like it. we 

a 


A REMARKABLE pene is now on view in New Bond Street. 
Tootsie is informed that it has been designed by Mr. Alma Tadema, 
R.A. Its shape is that of an ordinary grand piano, but the ground 
work is ebony ; the legs, carved lions and tigers, are of oak ; and 
the decorative details of cedar, boxwood, and ivory, make the in- 
strument very unlike the usual drawing-room piano, It is made 
with delicately carved and inlaid borders of classical scroll work. 
and the great beauty of the tawny ebony in combination with rec 
cedar and yellow boxwood is effective. Over the keyboard is a 
long low picture xf Mr. Poynter, R.A., a classical piece in which 
wandering minstrels pipe to maidens dancing in a garden. 
Wouldn't Evelina just wake someone up if she could get at such 
an instrument! ee 

* 


RECENTLY James Page was brought before the Brighton magis- 
trates for brutaily assaulting his son, aged twelve years. Page had 
habitually ill-treated the lad,and he had 
recently served three months for pouring 
vitriol into a horse's ear. He was bound 
over to keep the peace. Mrs.S. does not 
envy young Page when his father returns 
to his domestic circle, and she thinks 
it perfectly monstrous that the ruffian 
should not have been sent to prison. 


* 

AN extraordinary catastrophe is re- 

rted from the South Russian town of 

eschin. A circus company was play- 
ing in a wooden building, which was 
crammed with people, when a storm 
rose rather suddenly, blowing off part of 
the roof, from which a number of pe- 
troleum lamps were suspended, In an 
instant the blazing petroleum was pour- 
ing over the tightly ked masses of 
people, and a fearful panic naturally 
ollowed. In the rush to escape one 
of the lightly-built walls gave way 
and the whole building colla . The 
F.O. M. hears that if it had not been 
for this minor disaster the bulk of the 
audience would have been consumed. | 
As it was a large number have been either burnt or trampled 
to death. * 


A LEADING modiste has just weighed some specimens of the 
different styles of costumes with which she is in the habit of su 
plying her fair clients. The lightest—a simple walking-dress with- 
out trimmings of any kind—weighed ten pounds, the richest 
costume of the same class scaling just nine pounds more. A black 
silk “reception” costume tipped the beam at thirty-four pounds ; 
while a companion-dress, with a greater length of train and more 
brilliant with jet, “owned unblushingly to forty-nine pounds.” 
The weight of this formidable robe “lay a little in the draperies, a 
little in the forests of bones and steel, yet more in the balls of lead 
that were deliberately hung to the bodice and concealed in the 
skirt to hold its intricacies in place, but most of all in the jet,” with 
which the garment was thickly encrusted all over. It is the 
Eminent’s conviction that women waste power enough in the 
support and transport of their attire to turn the world’s machinery. 

-_* 
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HORTICULTURISTS, it appears, have re-discovered an old- 
fashioned flower, a daffodil, which, Lord Bob says, differs from all 
known daffodils. Its blossoms are of a clear, bright, chrome 
yellow, and it has been ealled Narcissus Cyclamineus, “on account 
of its reflexed perianth.” ALLY is so glad! If there is one thought 
necessary to complete his happiness during the present blessed 
Regatta week, it is to know that a “reflexed perianth” is knocking 
around creation, *s 


FRENCH law goes further than English in establishing liability 
for injuries, A short time agoa husband who had divorced his 
wife, sued, 
as the guar- 
dian of his 
own and her 
children, the 
Lothario 
with whom 
she eloped 
for the in- 
jury they 
sustained in 
being de- 
prived of 
maternal 
care, His 
demand was 
admitted, 
and the 
damages he 
asked for 
granted, It 
is lucky for 
ALLY he 
does not live 
in France. 
aa he might 
have got 
into trouble the other day when he marched cut of the sea with 
some other fellow's wife on his shoulders. 


only is it strangely desponding in tone, but it makes statements 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JULY 9TH, 1887. 


Srd July, 1880.—During the alterations which were being 
earried on at the General Post Office at Paris, a letter was this day 
found (under a panel of one of the boxes), which had been poste 
exactly fifty years previously, The letter was forwarded to th» 
address, where it arrived in due course, the person to whom it wax 
addressed being still alive, though the writer had been dew for 
many years. The Vost Office, as. an English national insti.ution, 
was founded in 1660, The letters were carried by mounted mes: 
sengers, In 178# the coaches went from London to Bath in seven. 
teen hours, while the post took forty for the same journey. In that 
year, on the suggestion of Mr. Palmer, the manager of the Bath 

‘heatre, mail-coaches were started on ail the principal roads, The 
first, carrying the Bristol mail, started 2nd August, 1784. Rowland 
Hill, in 1837, suggested penny postage, which came into operation 
10th January, 1840, The building, which was the General [ost 
Oftice from about 1690 to 1829, is the present Lombard Street 
branch, On the 23rd September, 1829, the office on the east side of 
St. Martin's-le-Grand was first opened for business, 


4th July, 1776.—The anniversary of the Declaration of Inde- 
pendence has ever since been celebrated asa great national festival 
throughout the United States, and wherever Americans are assen- 
dled over the world. In every town and village of “ The States” a 
national salute is fired at sunrise, noon, and sunset, from every fort 
and man-o'-war, in honour of the birthday of the Republic. The 
troops parade with bands of music, and join with the citizens in 
patriotic processions. The famous Declaration is solemnly read, 
and orators, appointed for the occasion, deliver what are termed 
Fourth of July Orations, in which the history of the country is 
reviewed, and its past and coming glories proclaimed. 

4th July, 1450.—Lord Say and Sele was this day beheaded by 
order of Jack Cade, in Cheapside. _ Fs 

4th July, 1883.—A balloon, occupied by two aéronauts, a Belgian 
and a Frenchman, descended this day at Bromley (Kent), having 
left Courtrai the previous evening. The balloon first travelled 
towards Louvain, when the wind shifted and carried them eastward 
over Ostend, brought them along the Channel past Dover, an 
finally landed them within sight of London. 


5th July, 1817.—The golden sovereign of England was this 
day first put into circulation, The first pie “trial of the Pyx,” 
gaid to have been ordered in the reign of Henry II., took place on 
the above date, when the Mayor and the citizens of London were 
commanded to elect twelve citizens to act conjointly with twelve 
goldsmiths in the examination, Assay of gold and silver originated 
with the Bishop of Salisbury, who was treasurer to Henry 1. The 
“trial of the Pyx” signifies the verification by a jury of goldsmiths 
of the coins deposited in the “ pyx,” or chest. As absolute correct- 
ness is unattainable in practice, the Master of the Mint is allowed a 
margin, called the “remedy.” If the coins are correct within this 
“remedy,” the test is successful, 

5th July, 1810.—Phineas Taylor Barnum, showman, and “ Prince 
of Humbugs,” was born this day at Bethel, Connecticut.. A thea- 
trical agent once introduced an old man to Barnum as a wonderful 
conjuror. Barnum, after an exhibition, said, “ Mere taproom tricks ; 
no use tome.” “ But,” said the speculator, “ my friend is more than 
100 years old.” “What's that?” said Barnum, “ Why, if my father 
had been living, he’d have been 150!” 2 

Sth July, 1841.—An appalling accident occurred this day in 
Yorkshire, by the capsizing of a vessel at launching, by which 10 
less than sixty-four lives were lost. 


6th July, 1790.—As some workmen were this day engaged in 
digging near ‘Donadea, in Ireland, they discovered a vault, 12 ft. by 
8, and 6 ft. 3 in. deep, containing a stone coftin, in which rested 1 
skeleton measuring 8 ft. 3 in. in length, by the side of which was a 
spear 7 ft. in length and two brass urns, having the sun and moun 
engraved on them in a most curious though antique manner. Th: 
vault was 17 ft. from the surface of the ground, and no clue coul:| 
be found to the identity of the body or the time of its deposit 
there. Coffin formerly meant, in English, the raised crust of a pie. 

“Therefore if you py ety 
Tho red-deer f your house, or sell them forth, 
Cast so, that I may have their coffins.” 
—Ben Jonson, Staple of N., il., 3. 

Formerly corpses were buried, being merely wrapped in windins- 
sheets, Coffins came into use in the 16th century. In the Vestry 
Minutes of St. Helen's, Bishopsgate, under date March 5, 1561. 1s 
the following minute :—“ Jtcm. That none shall be bury'd withir 
the church unless the dead corpse be confined in wood.” 

6th July, 1872.—Mr. and Mra, Alfred Wigan took leave of t!.« 
stage this day at Drury Lane. The Prince and Princess of Wa'< 
and the Duke of Edinburgh occupied the royal box, and the ami: 
ence was one of the most brilliant ever assembled in a theatre. .\!! 
the leading actors and actresses volunteered their services, 1: | 
artists of high distinction took subordinate parts. The piec= 
selected were, Still Waters Run Deep, and The First Night. 


7th July, 1668.—Mr. Pepys writes in his * Diary” under thi- 
date :— We are fain to go round by Newgate because of Flert 
Bridge being under rebuilding.” The first memorable escape from 
Newgate was that of Jack Sheppard, a thievish young London car- 
poe in 1724. This hero of modern thieves (immortalised by Mr. 

arrison Ainsworth) had been condemned to death with a rogue 
named Blueskin, for stealing cloth from a Mr. Kneebone, a draper 
by St. Clement's Churchyard, in the Strand, to whom Jack had 
formerly been apprenticed, : 

7th July, 1860.—Her Majesty reviewed her northern army ot 
volunteers in the park adjoining Holyrood Palace, Edinburzh. 
About 20,520 men were under arms. The great mass of spectator:. 
reckoned at hundreds of thousands, occupied the slopes ot Arthurs 
Seat, rising tier on tier to the picturesque summit. 


8th July, 1864.—The foundation-stone of the Thames Fm- 
bankment, from Westminster Bridge to Blackfriars, was this «:\ 
laid by Mr. Thwaites, the chairman of the Metropolitan Board oi 
Works. In connection with the deposit of coins in foundation- 
stones, which doubtless originated in the desire to leave som: 
characteristic and permanent memorial of the time at which thes 
were laid, it should be noticed that from medieval times it b+ 
been no uncommon practice to impress coins, jettons, and med:l- 
on the moulds for church bells, so that they are reproduced t 
gether with the inscriptions, founders’ marks, or other stamps. 

8th July, 1758.—This day an old lodging-house in Plumb Trev 
Court, Broad Street, St. Giles's, fell down, by which accident seve 
rsons were crushed to death, and many more desperately main. 
here being some other houses in the court in the like totterins 
condition, the mob assembled a few days afterwards and pulled 
them down, The term mob was first applied to the le by the 
members of the Green Ribbon Club, in the reign of char es Il. 


Oth July, 1739.—Christian Davis, otherwise Mother Ross, * 
“British Amazon,” died this day. She served in the Inniskillin< 
Dragoons and Scots Greys at Blenheim and Ramilies on horseb:c! 
Among other “Amazons” were Mary Read and Anne Bonney. 
pirates who infested the West Indies and the Spanish Main towar!- 
the close of the seventeenth century; Yorkshire Nan (Prite~ 
George's Cupwoman), a servant in the household of Queen Ann. 
but who had previously made five voyages as a aailor; Ann Mil’-. 
who served on board the Maidstenr, her portrait represents hei 
with a sword in one hand anda Frenchman's head in the others 
Hannah Snell, born at Worcester, 1723. 

“ Hannah, in breeks, behaved so well, 
That none he: softer sex could tell.” 

9th July, 1874.—A cat this day interrupted the debate 1n ¢ 
House of Commons, According to Topsell, cats cannot abide r 
“To keep cats from hunting hens, they used to tie a little wild ri" 
under their wings ; and so likewise from dovecots, if they set it +" 
the windows, they dare not approach unto it.” 


cry 


uh 


¥ 


Washed frantically into a pub. the other night, under the impression 
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JOHN BULL AND HIS BON MARGHE. 


I LOVE to cross 
the silver 


streak, 
And plough the 
ocean track, 
And little care 
though lL 
should come 
With broken 
English back. 
The things | pur- 
chase from 
us Museo ” 
y neighbours 
never laud ; 
To all their sneers 
I but reply, 
“These goods 
were ught 
abroad.” 


I'm very glad that 
I have been 
Where tourists 
long to be— 
Where Frauee is sweetly called “ La Fraunse,” 
I atau ordi realy tek 
n* ns” I will freely le 
The foreigner defraud. 
1 prize his rubbish, for it proves 
hat I have been ab 


‘Tis true, I =a have purchased wares 
Most beautiful and grand 
At half the price, and twice as good, 
In Fleet Street or the Strand, 
No matter—I shall never more 
By trav’llers be o’erawed. 
My Palais Royal trinkets show 
That J have been abroad. 


——— 
IN A HURRY. 


THE Baron's clocks—he doesn’t use his own watches, he can’t 
fford to, he says—were all wrong—they generally are—and he 


at it was just closing. “All right, sir,” said the barmaid, calmly, 
you've ten minutes yet.” “Oh, if that’s the case there's no 
hecessity to choke myself,” observed SLOPER, relieved. “There 
ould be no necessity to cheke yourself if it wasn’t, would there?” 
sked the young lady, philosophically. The Baron did not reply. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
very week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
ne to a Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 

to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 

ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“‘ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” duly 2nd, 1887. 


1 ET) edie tie Ep Des SACRE Rea OSI eee Me ESET LS EON 
Address................. 


©“ Sloper Watches" will not be given. 


22nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF JUNE 18th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants hare been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1, RUTH A. MANSON, Streonshalt House, DARLINGTON. 
A TENNIS RACQUET. 
2, JOHN JAMES TAYLOR, 31 Cheetham Street, ROCHDALE. 


A MEERSCHAUM PIPE AND CASE. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements. as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
harge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but as a guarantee of good faith. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


| AUD, lady's maid, aged 25, short, good figure, considered good- 

looking, would like to correspond with a respectable young man, about 

e@ same age. Address—“ MAUD,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


4 YOUNG GENTLEMAN, at 


N, at present a Staff Sergeant in the 
Army, aged 24, tall, dark, and not altogether repulsive in looks, would 
ke to mect with a lady, with a view to early marriage. Lady must not be 
hort, and one with a private income preferred. Advertiser is expecting a 
“minission shortly and is very well connected. Address—*CuPID,” 
Toorsin's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 
ADY, aged 22. no means, medium height, practically domesti- 
cated, musical, would like to meet with a business man, over 28, Photo 
possible, which will be returned if desired. Address—“ GABRIELLE,” 
Par ida MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lance, 
NO!) 9 Fale 


A GENTLEMAN, tall, atfectionate and 26 years old, would like 

to correspond with a cheerful, good-natured young lady, who is fond of 
usic, and would make a loving and devoted companion. Address—* LOVE- 
E TOOTSIE's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lanc, 


YOUNG LADY, aged 22, wishes to correspond with a gentle- 
- man, about 26, with a view to matrimony. Must be tall, passably good- 
aking, good-tempered, temperate, with a fair income. The young lady ts 
wr, domesticated, and of a loving disposition. Photo necessary, which will be 
‘tarned if required. Address, with full particulars to—* Datsy IL,” “ Toot- 
ik Ss MAVRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperics,” 99 Shoé Lane, Loudon, E.C. 


*.* NOTE.—Tootsic undertakes, free of charge and post-Sree, to 
vrward unopened, to the parties interested, ait tetas peels in 
4 y to the above advertisements, Advertisements already receired, 
Dhich do not appear above, will appear as svon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITORS LETTER-BOX. 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to sind a place ultimately in his Letter-Box, ani 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


444 NEAR THE PARK, NEW SWINDON, Jume 15th, 1887, 
DEAR MR. SLOPER,—I am one of your many loving and adoring 
fair, fat, and forties. 1 would not do wicicut your valuable anc 
laughable “ HALF-HoLipay” for anything. | think dear Tootsie'’s 
little bits of news, Fashions, &c., delightful. I am reminded of 
your dear self three or four mornings in the week by a young fish- 
seller, who wakes me with his musical cry of, “ They are all very 
fine and large.” Oh, it is too-tvo pad It makes me think of 
your lovely nose. And now | want to know how are Aunt Geeser, 
and Evelina, and the rest of the Family. Uh, let me whisper. I 
I_was free, and it was Leap Year, I certainly should propose to 
Billy. He is just my style. I like something to look at, and 
pea 4 of it for my money, With best respects to yourself, and 

ra, 8. and baby, Ll remain your adoring MARY SPRINGBUD, 


VANSITTART ROAD, FOREST GATE, June 16th, 1887, 
My DEAR OLD FoGHORN,—You must excuse the familiarity in 
calling you so rude a name, but | could not help it. Mr. Sloper 
seems so very distant, but foghorns are signals—we all look up to 
signals—and you are one of the grandest signals living, and should 
be “looked up” to by all. Perhaps, dear old pal, you are “looked 
up” more than you care about by creditors, and other birds of 
prey, and it is on that account I now write to you. I have beena 
ader of your paper for about two years, but | have always been 
grieved to find so eminent a personage as yourself always in some 
pers trouble. Now, my dear Sloper, I know a large family 
ike yours must take a large amount of trouble and expense and 
bring your grey hairs (that is, what'is left) in sorrow to the grave. 
What I was going to say is this: should you ever need a friend to 
buy your “ bottle of unsweetened” any Saturday night, when you 
have run short, “do not forget me,” Who remains, yours till death, 

ERNEST FERRY DAY, 


RoRKE’s DRIFT, TORQUAY, June 17th, 1887. 

My DEAR OLD Buck,—Having noticed lately that you have 
“weighed in” at several places, | should esteem it (and doubtless 
many of your lady admirers would) a great favour if you would 
publish prominently the accurate weight of the noble form your 
subscribers so admire, in all the glamour of costly attire, including, 
of course, all the valuable paraphernalia of boots, gaiters, bottle, 
umbrella, hat, gloves, watch, &c., &c., or I'm afraid it would be 
scarcely satisfying to many, as I believe it has been hinted that the 
Eminent’s understandings are approaching in appearance the handle 
of an old garden implement. 

The thought has frequently occurred to me that, for the immense 
weight of brains, the everlasting Jumbrella seems but a very inade- 
quate balance, and I imagine it must be either the bottle or boots, or 
some mysterious weights carried about your venerable person, that 
sustains you in the customary somewhat elevated slantingdicular. 
If you could prevail on the adorable Tootsie also to be scaled, with 
the other members of the renowned family, it would indeed be 
gratifying and probably not uninteresting to themselves. 

: Initially yours A. SMITH. 

P.S.—A friend has been rude enough to remark that the pet 
Tootsie would rush ten stone up. What shall 1 do to him? 


129 ISLINGTON, LIVERPOOL, June 17th, 1887, 
DEAR SLOPER,—Knowing the pride you have in your increasing 
popularity and renown, it may please you to learn that you are not 
unappreciated in Spain, from which sunny clime they are exporting 
large quantities of the Ally Sloper oranges. Whether it is the 
glamour surrounding the brand, or the fine quality of the fruit, it is 
remarkable they command an extraordinay sale in our market, and 
are always in great demand. May I profit by the present to make 
a suggestion? Why not publish a monthly list of Members of 
rder F.0.S.? Seeing they combine some of our greatest names in 
Art, Science, and Literature, | cannot but think such list would be 

of interest to your readers.—Y ours faithfully, ALBERT VICTOR, 


32, CLYDE ROAD, BRIGHTON, June 18th, 1887, 

DEAR ALLY,—I had the curiosity to have a look at your museum, 

having had some business to transact in Fleet Street, and 1 was 
tly struck by the many curious relics you had in the window. 

am sure it is quite a treat for anyone to see them. I was greatly 
amused with the weapons of torture of Bill Higgins and that 
Blood-stained Banner ; they appear to have seen a deal of service. 
1 also had the pleasure of looking at the specimen of the splendid 
watch which you are giving away every week, with your dear old 

hiz engraved on the case. I hope you have not forgotten mine, 
‘or I am longing to receive one so that I can take it round the 
Brighton Railway Works and show it to my numerous friends, I 
am gure there are many who would like to havea look at the Watch- 
ports Friend of Man engraving. I must conclude with kindest 
love tothe family—not forgetting little Jubilee. 

Yours sincerely, W. J. HARDING. 
JULY. 
To play at tennis in July 
pon the verdant lea, 

Ere yet the shades of evening fall, 

Is happiness to me. 
Like boring horse I up and down 

Maniacally tear ; z 
And hearts of the ladies looking on, 

I break like china ware. 


I meant to pop the question once 
To sweet Teresa Tasker ; a 
She filled my mouth with strawberries, 

And so I couldn't ask her. 


STOCK-TAKING. 
A FRIEND of ALLY'’s, in the oil and colour trade, was forced the 
other day by the exigencies of circumstances, over which he 
no control, to suddenly remove his stock-in-trade, otherwise the 
Sheriff of Surrey would have saved him the trouble. Yet, so deter- 
mined was this honest young man not to act deceitfully, that when 
he put upthe shutters, he stuck up a notice, “* SHOP CLOSED WHILE 
STOCK-TAKING,” and that notice remained there until all the stock 
had been taken—out the back way. This is a fact and will no 
doubt be interesting to those whom it concerns, 


PRIZE COMPETITION. | 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 
J. BLACK, 144 Southampton Row, Russell Square, London, W.C., 
for the Best Suggestion for 
ALLY SLOPER'S JUBILEE PRESENT TO THE QUEEN, 
tli, 


“RXPANDING PURSE.” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
IF an opera-house is burnt down, ten to one but the operas are 
destroyed in scores, 
A WHITE CHOKER—A garotter. 
A PoLICceMAN’s LOVE—Areabella. 
“ AFTER you,” as the detective said to the thief. 
A YOUNG lady should only go to court in leap-year. 
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A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
-_so— 


CHAPTER XXV.—( Continued.) 


LOSE in, One more glass. I 
rm ‘m not quite sure whether 

I win or lose this time. We're all 

jolly good fellows! I’m a_par- 

ticular] jolly good fellow! 

“Let's have another glass.” 

Nothing like billiards, after all. 
Mrs. Mantowler's a brick. Bet 
six to four Mrs. Mantowler’s a 
brick. “What's to pay?" Won't 
go home till morning. 

Finally the two gentlemen who 
have taught me billiards conduct 
me to Highlow Terrace. They 
prop me up against the door; 
then knock loudly and walk 
away. 

Rose Anna answers knock 
(which is rather a loud one) with 
wrath on her brow. Somehow or 
other I fall down, 

Somehow it does not seem worth while getting up again, I tell 
her I'm all right. She vanishes. 1 fancy | hear her weep, and Mrs. 
Mantowler laugh somewhere in the distance. Bet six to four Mrs. 
Mantowler's a brick. 1 like women who laugh. I hate women whu 
cry. Rose Anna is always crying. 

“ Let's have another game.” 


* .* * * * * 
It is next morning. I awake with a headache. Rose Anna re- 
hes me bitterly. She wants money for housekeeping. 1 feel 
in my precont pocket where last night I had three sovereigns 
and some loose silver. { find a fourpenny-piece and a bit of chalk, 
This is horrible. 
Billiard lessons are expensive. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 
A LA JACK SHEPPARD, 


I AM rather poorly. 

T will not go so far as to say that I am positively ill, but it is one 
of those occasions when one feels one ought to go to bed early and 
have a nice basin of hot gruel. 

From time immemorial the Fullaloves have taken gruel in all 
cases of emergency. We are believers in gruel, and have been so 
for ages t—probably ever since gruel was tirst invented, 

It is also the custom of the Fullaloves to tallow their noses 
when suffering 
from cold in the 

,as you may 
have seen the 
comic characters 
do in the panto- 
mimes. The wind- 
ing of a stocking 
round the throat 
in like cases has 
long been one of 
the institutions of 
our family; and 
there is a ‘par- 
ticular kind of 

ill which the 
ullaloves have 
always gone in 
for,aud must have 
swallowed many 
thousands of iu 
their time. 

we diese 
poorly, as I ob- 
served before, and 
1 retire to rest 
shortly after tea. 

When_interro- 
eee 

nna, iS pos- 
sible that I may, 
to some extent, 
exaggerate my They prop me up against the door. 
ailments. I do 
not know that it is pobivelz necessary that I should groan ; but 
I do so, and seem to be relieved \by it. 

Rose Anna sympathizes with me, and makes the gruel with her 
own hand. I almost wish she had shown her sympathy another 
way ; for it is rather lumpy and a little smoked. 

Mrs. Mantowler—she is really a great creature when one knows 
her—suggests brandy to improve the flavour. Kose Anna says, 
“Yes, a teaspoonful.” Mrs, Mantowler says, “ Fiddlesticks !” and 
pours with a liberal hand. 

I feel much better after this, and close my eyes in gentle slumber. 
The ladies meanwhile amuse themselves downstairs. Waking u 
some time later, | hear the piano going, and Mrs. Mantowler's 
voice singing in its loudest key. 

Rose Anna joins in the chorus. . 

What is it they say? They are walking in the Zoo; they are 
nobody'schildren. And whatisthis? They are chickaleary blokes, 
if my ears do not deceive me, and Whitechapel is the village they 
were born in! 

Wherever could Mrs. Mantowler have picked up such extra- 
ordinary songs? Mantowler must be a very strange person. 

I wish there was less chorus to them, however; and—I can't be 
mistaken—no! there is a smell of tobacco! 

At my desire a rushlight has been left burning by the bedside. 
I consult my watch, and find, to my surprise, that it is past one 


I feel in my waistcuat pocket. 


o'clock. It seems to me that these festivities are almost heartless 
on Rose Anna's part. 

I have the strongest suspicion that Mrs. Mantowler is smoking a 
cigar. I feel confident that there is a consumption of hot spirits 
and water upon the part of the ladies. 

(To be continued next week. ) 
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MR. CODLIN’S CABBAGE PLANT. 
| A DRAMA IN FIVE ACTS AND AN ANTI-CLIMAX. 
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A SEASIDE NYMPH. 
To be seen at Hastings every morning. Who will not go 
Hastingswards after this. 


WAN? SD 
‘ \\ NC 


— = == — _ — ~ 
Acr II,—Dobbs's diabolical deed. He cuts the root off the cabbage, and 
replants it. 


Act I.—Coulin plants his cabbage. Dobbs, next door, contemplates the 
proceedings with withering scorn. 


~_——— 

Glad saleee, toangitt Kk Jo i h his 
rr Stokes, major, was going to c 

head, and broke down and burst into ean 


\ = 
Act III.—The cabbage languishes. Codlin wrongfully suspects an innocent Act IV.—The cabbage still languishes. Codlin wrongfully suspects another 
; party. N.B.—The party in question is a big worrum. party, who, in reality, had only come after the worrum. 
f 
W 
N -—— 
« 
h 
? . 
POOR PIPPY AT RAMSGATE. 
Pippy. I can assure you, my dear, that I was only looking 
at that steamer. 
Mrs. P, Steamer! I'll steamer you when I get you home, 
you disreputable little cad! Come along ! 

¢ 
: = \ 
t ANTI-CLIMAX.— Dobbs, on what he suppose to be his death-bed, confesses 
¢ AcT V.—Codlin lets fly with his blunderbuss. Dobbs, chuckling behind all. Codlin grows another cabbage, and they eat it wgether with some 
Ne the wall, unwisely pops up his head a little too soon. pickled pork upon Dobbs's recovery. 
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Os fais 7) 
HONESTY'IS THE BEST POLICY(?). 
Cabby (to himself). Charing Cross straight to “ The Sloperies, a 
bob; via Oxford Street and Holborn, 2s.6d. The latter ismy way. | 


Vy 


AFLOAT ON THE OCEAN WAVE. 
A suggestion by 7 oct to assist girls 1 
swim. 


al 


rs, 


iy, 


CRICKET IS BECOMING A FAVOURITE GAME WITH THE GIRLS. 


Pwkhead. My dear Miss Pobbles, I really must ask you for 


the loan of your bottle ; this place is unbearable. 
Aftss Podbles. Certainly, Picky, my dear; this will ft your Wicket-Keeper (to Battist). How was that for s “ maiden" over, Flo, old girl ? pong ape ror 
nose like a glove, and make you sce stars for a week. Flo. How you do talk, Hetty! I saw no maidens fall over, and I am sure I should have seen them if they had. | _ bish, to make eyes at my Alexandry ! 
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